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Mike Crescini; A noted ‘V.B. Thrasher’ 


——— 


He can be found any day of the week 
performing eggplants, no-footed inverts, and 
gay twists under the eye of many like him. 

No, he’s not a chef or a dancer; he’s 
Mike Crescini and he’s ‘‘ripping his way to 
the top of a fast growing hobby; 
skateboarding. 

There’s been some questions as to how 
skateboarding came to be. Some say it’s a 
form of surfing on wheels (for those who 
don’t want to hit the waves all the time). 
That may be true, but skateboarding actually 
evolved from a type of scooter back in the 
40’s and early 50’s. As time wore on, better 
material for wheels and equipment were 
discovered and people found they could do 
endless things with the new-found toy; thus, 
through experimentation and modernization, 
the skateboard of today was produced. 

Mikey first got started in the hobby two 
and a half years ago when he and his friends 
would go skate ramps just for the fun of it 
after going surfing. Now the only time you’re 
likely to see him without a skateboard in his 
hand is in school. 

He practices every day after school and 
en weekends, usually at Lynnhaven Ramp 


Sophomore Mike Crescini doing an invert at Lynnhaven Ramp. 
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backside ollie. 


on First Colonial Road, and he street skates 
at night. 

Amoung his competitive  ac- 
complishments are first places at South 
Carolina, Ohio, and Ocean City Maryland; 
third at Elizabeth City, N.C., and fourth in 
the V.B. Thrash held at John Fudala’s 
house. Mikey competes about every two or 
three months, always succeeding in advanc-: 
ing from the qualifying round to the finals. 


“The contest at Pheasant Ramp, Ohio 
stands out most in my mind,”’ states Mikey, 
““because it was the first time I really saw 
such hot skaters and met cool guys. Also, it 
was my first big contest and I won.”’ 


Mikey is sponsored by Gullwing Trucks, 
Schmitt Stix, and is on the Hall of Sports 
Skate Team so he doesn’t have too spend 
much money on his skating, except for en- 
try fees, which run between $5 and $10. His 
skating equipment, which consists of a 
helmet, knee and elbow pads, and a 
skateboard, however, is worth a little over 
$200. 


Henry Gutriez and John Dennis look on as Crescini pulls off a 
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Turning pro is what Mikey hopes to do 
in a couple of years, but for now he’ll con- 
tinue to skate with the local skaters who, as 
Mikey says, ‘‘are really cool, but some get 
on my nerves.”’ 

He shouldn’t have too hard of a time 
turning pro; he’s already been listed and pic- 
tured in national skating magazines and even 
constructs local magazines such as Dork Zine 
(in which he does the stories, contest results, 
pictures, and layout), Tail Spin, Ragged 
Edge, V.B. Trash, and others. 

So far, the only injuries Mikey has sus- 
tained are a bad case of water on the knee 
and a broken finger. 

“‘T remember one guy who had gotten 
a concusion. He landed real bad on his head 
and was just laying there. We all thought he 
was dead.”’ 

In response to the question of what he 
likes most about skating, Mikey replied, 
‘‘Learning new moves, not bailing, and not 
getting hurt.” - 

And what does Mikey like least about ° 
skating? ... ‘‘Nothing.”’ 


Page 4 


The Page 


February 1985 


Were those really the ‘good ol’ days?” 


Isn’t it strange that parents always had 
to walk five miles to get to school when their 
whole home town had only a three mile 
radius? The earth must have been shaped dif- 
ferently, also, because one parent had to 
walk uphill to school, and then walk uphill 
home, too! 

In an interview with members of the 
older generation, it was discovered that it is 
the opinion of most parents that the younger 
generation has life a lot easier than when they 
were young. 

It seems they all had their views of 
school; not about how difficult the subjects 
were (geometry and chemistry were only for 
those odd few who planned to be super sci- 
fi scientists), but about how they had to get 
there. 

One parent spoke of the cold wintery 
days they experienced, huddled together with 
his nine brothers and sisters. They walked 
for hours to receive their education. It is a 
wonder how they survived those snow blin- 
ding winters while growing up in Florida. 

Work is another subject that the older 
generation knows everything about and the 
younger generation knows nothing about. 
Twelve hours at the ‘‘Five and Dime”’ or at 
Bill’s Gas Station was normal. Of course, 
this was after school and after five hours of 
chores they had to do before they really went 


‘©1985 ArtCarved Class Rings 


to work? I always thought there were only 
24 hours in a day. 

They also only made 12 cents a day and 
they fed their entire family on it, always 
managing to thriftily save enough for Sun- 
day’s collection basket contribution. 

Clothes were another controversial sub- 
ject. Their parents never bought them 
clothes! They always bought them 
themselves (somehow from the same 12 cents 
a day) or made them by hand. No one 
was ever too proud to wear their older sibl- 
ing’s hand-me-downs. One male parent 
testified that he never owned a new outfit 
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when he was young. ‘‘I always wore what 
was handed down.”’ This statement makes 
me wonder, for later it was discovered he on- 
ly has sisters. 

The tales of the burlap sacks and the 
cardboard stuffed in the holes of shoes were 
all present, and how sad it must have been 
to have had to wash your underwear every 
day because you only owned one pair. . . bet- 
ween you and your three sisters. 

As this interesting look at how our 
parents were the true pioneers of hard times 
came to a close, they all seemed to stare at 
the ceiling with a faraway look on their faces 
and exclaim, ‘‘Ahh. . . those were the good 
old days!’’ 


Eating disorder 
affects many students 


For the past five years, the public has 
been aware of eating disorders such as 
bulemia and anerexia nervosa. Now a new 
disorder joins the ranks, studiuserexia. 

This is not truly a new disease, but 
recently discovered. In fact many of our 
parents may have had studiuserexia, which 
involves a complex nervous disorder that 
makes it nearly impossible for the student to 
study without simultaneously eating. 

It is thought that when the brain is 
directly told to work on a project, for exam- 
ple algebra problems, that it resists, in fact 
consciously shuts down. 

Once the brain is given a toy to appease 
it, say a Ho-Ho or Fritos, it is relaxed and 
caught off guard. The surprised brain has no 
choice but to study. 

The brain, momentarily appeased, may 
work diligently for 10-15 minutes before 
thoughts begin to stray to fudge and pizza. 

Case in point, Julie, not her real name, 
developed this study pattern at age 14 and 
115 pounds. Her grad point average at that 
time was 2.25, barely a C. By her senior year 
she had a 3.99 and weighted 325 pounds. 
Valedictorian of her school, she was the 
reason graduation was held in the stadium. 
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